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No wonder they were caught by S th 
Sea schemes, 
Who ne'er enjoy’'d a guinea, but in 
dreams ; 
No wonder they their third subscript 
sold, 
Por millions of imaginary gould ;— 


“« 


ifto instruct them all my reasons tai, 
Bethey diverted by this moral tale, 


Swift's Epistle to Mr. Thomas Snow, 


Vonday —Received a visit from Mr. 
Macnab, the attorney, who paid me 
awe hundred pounds. look him 
ito the parlour behind the shop, and 
ousulted him as to the employment 
dies large sum; when he twiormed 
me that all the world were making 
wtunes in South American Securi- 
tes, and recommended me to try my 
wek ; for which purpose, he otfered 
fo wtroduce me to his particular 
fiend Mr. Manassehh Mordecai, a re- 
markably prudent young geutleman, 

the Foreign Stock Exchange. Put 
umv best coat, told Jem to look after 
tle shop, and accompanied Macnab 

Ir. \lordecai's counting-louse, 
whose ilbury was atthe door, a bright 
yea-green piuked out with red, and 
mss mouldings, pie bald horse, aud 

roess covered with brazen orna- 
wenis; a boy-groom in the gig, ma 
‘ub-Dlue livers, with silver shoulder- 
knots, Varuished hal, suver lace, and 
okade; allogether the genteelest ind 
Martest equipare | had ever seen, 
Went up-stairs, and found young geu- 
eman aforesaid damning his clerk 
cause he had forgotten to order 
he turile-soup and pine-apples to be 
wat to his country-house the day 
fore look us ito ar neaert 


‘ 


about six feet square, and being in- 
formed the nature of our errand, de- 
clared with an oath that every man 
was a cursed ass, if he bad a little mo- 
vey in lis pocket, not to make his 
fortune as he had done; that it was 
plain sailing, a hollow thing, clear as 
davilight, and sure as agua; for he 
had ascertained that Nathan meant to 
make an inmense purchase in Poyais, 
which he had no doubt would run up 
ten of twenty per cent. in onsequence, 
ind was out-and-out the cheapest 
thing in the market for a buyer, De- 
sired him accordingly to invest my 
nine hundred pounds im that stock ; 
when be exclaimed, with a contemp- 
tuous look, “ Psha! what will you get 
by that? If it runs up twenty per 
cent, there is but a paltry hundred and 
eighty profit. No, if you area fellow 
of any spirit and talent, you will lodge 
this money with me asa security,and 
let me buy vou a lot forthe end ofthe 
mouth, before which time | shall pro. 
bably be able to sell it again with a 
profit of some thousands.” ‘Thought 
ita pity not to be a fellow of spirit 
and talent, and consented accordingly 
to his proposition ; when he inquired 
whether l had any other dibs, any 
more blunt,or stumpy,which Macnab 
explained lo mean any more money ; 
ind | replied that | had saved nearly 
six bundred pounds in basiness,which 
l keptin Exchequer bills.x—“ Exche- 
quer bills exclaimed Mr. Mordecai 
what folly! Make up the fifieen 
hundred pounds, lodge the whole sum 
with meas a security, since I have not 
the pleasure of knowing you, though, 
as the frend of Me. Macnab, | doubt 
vot vou are periectly respectable, aud 
} wil buy for you fifty thousand Poy- 
» Ser for tl eud of the month. 





ve | Hebdomudary { V 


thousand P 


bitty ovals what 
nificent sound ! there wasno resisting 
it, sol deposited the fifteen hundred 
pounds, and received the broker's me- 
moranduim, “ Bought by order and for 
account of Simon Snooks, E'squire,”" 
&e. The first time | had ever been 
dubbed Esquire, but thought it the 
least that could be appended to the 
proprietor of fifty thousand Poyais 
i rip 

Returned home,when my wife scold- 
ed me for wearing my Sunday coat ; 
told me there was a loaf of sugar to 
break up for Alderman Dewlap, and 
handed me my white apron, which | 
indignantly threw behind the counter, 
exclaiming * Damn white aprons! | 
shall never put on another.”"—Mrs, 
Suooks insisted; and though | make 
a point of always be ing master in my 
own house, | thought [might as well 
humour her, since she isa very worthy 
and bang it before me—but 


imag. 


woman, 
as | was determined to show my in- 
dependence, | took it off the moment 
she went up-stairs, and desired 
to finish breaking the sugar for the 
Alderman. 

Tuesday.—Went to Capel Court 
immediately after breakfast—all in a 
bustle-—-Poyais Stock rising every 
minute, all buyers no sellers; pric e 
already two per cent. higher Two pe r 
cent. ou my fifty ts a thousand pounds 
profil. Wear an indeed! A 


clever fellow has no occasion for such 


Jem 


aporn 
an appe udage. Resolved totaketime 
by the forelock, and make my fortune 
at once, vow that my hand was fairly 
iu. Met my netrghbour Mr. Dry, and 
asked lis opinion of South 
, when he observed they 
might be excellent thugs to purchase, 
but doubted whether they were so 
good asthe Chinese Turnpike Bonds, 
which had beeu lately introduced in- 
to the market; and as it was whisper- 
ed there was shortly to bea general 
election in Chima, which bv the ad- 
ditional travelliug would prodigiously 


American 
Securities 


increase the toll-money, he had no 





the Groce 
doubt prices would usiderably, 
He recommended also to my attention 
the new Patagonian Loan, informing 
me that the agent whom they had sent 
over was nearly nine feet high, that 
the contract wasdrawn upon a sheet 
of foolscap, above two yards square, 
that the Scrip Receipts were nearly 
three feet long, and that of course the 
profits would be proportionably large, 
Made a mem. tospeak to Mr. Mor. 
decai on the subject. 
Wednesday.—Capel Court again 
greater hubbub than ever—the Bears 
all frightened out of their wits, and 
the Bulls quite coc kahoop. Four per 


rise c¢ 


cent. on my fifty is two thousand 
pounds profit. Recommended bya 
friend to sell; not such anass. No 


doubt they will be up twenty per cent, 
before the acconnt, and twenty per 
cent. upon my fifty will be ten thou. 
sand pounds. Onmy return home met 
Mr. Alderman Dewlap, who saluted 
me with condescension— 
* (;o0d Snooks but m 
stead of taking off my hat, and bow. 
ing with my customary ‘ Thank ye, 
Mr. Alderman,” | was determined to 
let him see that times were altered; 
so, egad! | gave him a familiar nod, 
and exclaimed, “ How goes it, Dew. 
lay ?’ Saw he was offended, but what 
do I care? A fellow with ten thow 
sand pounds in his pocket is not to 
have his hat perpetually in’ his hand, 
like the city Sir Walter. Afterwards 
met my old acquaintance Jerry Fayle, 
who | suppose had got some inkling of 
my success, for he touched his hat ashe 
accosted me,and called me Sir, whieh 
I thought quite unnecessary, for after 
all fam still nothing more thana 
plain citizen. ‘Thank God! [have no 
pride, though Jam perfectly aware 
that a man with ten thousands pounds 
in his pocket, is not to be addressed 
with the same familiarity asa com- 
mon shopkeeper. 

Thursday.— Dreamt last night that 
I saw the Cacique of Poyais, a digni- 
fied looking copper-coloured pesson- 


his usaal 


moruing, 





One 
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Hebdomadary of Mr. Snovks 


age, Who, after giving me an order for 
a pound of ecight-penny Muscovado 
sugar, aud a quarter of eight shilling 
Souchong, made me a grant of twenty 
thousand acres of land, the surf 
which was so rich wm gold and silver 
ore that it perfectly dazzled my eyes. 
A customer came into the shop while 
}was pondering upon my dream, and 
inquired whether | had any rice,when 
I replic d, “ Yes, Sir, a rise of five per 
cent, already.”—*“ Psha!” continued 
the gentleman, “1 mean Carolia 
rice, — have you any ground ?” 
“Ground!” [ ejaculated, ** yes, Sir. 
twenty thousand acres in Poyais !” 
wheu the stranger, thinking probably 
that | was crazy, walked out of the 
shop. Same day Mr. Deputy Dump’s 
servant brought me back a bill,where- 
in lL had put down to his master's 
account fifty 
ga! Ludicrousenough, but how can 
one attend to these paltry atfairs when 
the money comes rolling in by thou- 
sands ?—lLudeed [shall probably give 
wp the shop altogether after this ac- 
count 

Friday.—The rise continuing, and 
itbeing now certain that | must rea- 
lize a handsome props rty, | communi- 
caled the whole affairto my wife,who 
had hitherto known nothing of the 
transaction; wheu sle rated me sound- 
ly for deciding upon any 
without first consulting her, but ad- 
mitted that it had been a most clever 
and fortunate speculation, aud instant- 
ly stipulated for four things,—first, 
that we should dono more washing at 
home—second, that she should wear 
white gowns upon the week day— 
third, that we never have 
hashed mutton for dinner—and fourth, 
that we should give 
lodger, notice to quit immediately, as 
she was determined to have as grand a 
party as Mrs. ‘Tibbs, and we should of 
course want the first floor for the pur- 
pose; toall which propositions | will- 
ingly yielded my couseut. Mrs.Snooks 
was ce 
Wait t) 


ice ol 


thousand loaves of su- 


measure 


should 


Ir. Davison, our 


idedly of opinion, that lL should 


lbthere wast 


lurty percent 


pro 


the (rrece tia 
fit, which would be fifteen thousand 
pounds gain, and which, added to the 
money deposited with the broker, 
would constitute a very handsome in- 
dependence ; and she informed meshe 
had always set her heart upon a coun- 
try-house at Homerton, with a white 
front, green door, and brass plate, 
having our name engraved on large 
capitals, 

She herself now laughed heartily at 
the idea of my ever again putting on 
a white aporn, and though she admit- 
ted Alderman Dewlap to be one of 
our best customers,she thought I had 
treated him quite right. This day 
we mutually agreed that in order to 
distinguish ourselves from a herd of 
poor relations in very groveling situ- 
tions, it was absolutely necessary to 
change our name, and as our money 
was made in the city, | proposed to 
take the addition of ville, observing 
that Snooksville had a very familyish 
sound; but my wife thought that a 
termination in veal of any sort would 
only suggest the idea of a butcher. I 
then hinted that we might append to 
my patronymic appellation the word 
scrip, winch was the foundation of our 
fortune, and would form the very pleas~ 
ing compound ot! Snookscrip; but as 
Mrs. S. thought that the founder of 
our prosperity ought to take preced- 
ence, it was finally agreed that we 
should be thenceforth called Scrips- 
nooks, which, as she shrewdly re= 
marked, was no change of the initial 
letter, and would consequently require 
no alteration to the marks upon our 
linen. 

Saturday.—Found Capel Court this 
morning in What is techutcally called 
a panic—Poyais Scrip falling one per 
cent five minutes—all sellers 
and no buyers; the knowing ones who 
had been laying bets that it would be 
up ten per cent this week, proving to 
have been secret sellers, and banging 
the market without mercy; while the 
Bulls were running in great consterua 
eking to vain for purchasers 


Lod 
All my mmaginary profits 


every 


tion &¢ 
having dis 





376 


appeared 1 about halfan hour, ! 
mined at all events not to sacrifice the 
maney | had deposited with Mr. Mord: 
cai, and scampered to his office in great 
perturbation of mind, that he might 
sell my Scrip at any price he could get. 
Not Gucdiug him at the counting-house, 
[ burried back in a profuse perspira- 
tion tothe Stock Exchange, and after 
repeating this process five or six times 
without catching a glimpse of him, 
had at last the unspeakable mortifica- 
tion of being informed that he was a 
Jame duck, and that he had not only 
waddled but bolted; or in other words 
that this “ remarkably prudent young 
gentleman” had run away. 
Sneaked homewards, calli 


ueter 


gin my 
way to countermand a pipe of port, 
which | had been ass enough t 
upon anticipation. Entered ay s! 
as if | were going to be hung; took 
hl tied 


culllog up 


p 
up a dirty apron of Jem’s wl 


round me, aud 
sugar-loaf with 


begau 
great humulity i 

compunction of spit. My wife break 
Ing into the shop as she beheld this 


apparition from the back pai = 
began to break to hes iron 

while [ was breaking the sugar, whe 
she flew into such a tage that ly 
thought she would have finis! 
Lreaking my head. She wor 

have minded it so much, she said, but 


that she 


morstify wig 


had lost the Opportunity of 
Mrs. Tibbs. aud that 


best customer, Mr, Alderinan Dew lap, 
had sent for his bill, declaring bh 
jotention of giving his custom 1 
wwother sh ~ This she atteibuted 
to my thpertinens mid insisted 
sjpoo my writing him as submis- 
sive apology, wil h 1 stur v re- 
fused dowmg, declaring }would be tl 
master of my own house, aud that 
th« ich I Wus rule | “4 Ppott 
humbled or hes )) ked Lory anger 
words ensued, but | carried Dy | t 
with a high | Lf r mstead of writ 


rto tl Alderman as she ordered, I 


- 





{abaAi’ (ASC 


AmonGthe deaths for this nont| 
1] observe with concern * At his cot. 
tage on the Bath road, Captain Jack. 
vn,” The mad attribution are 
common enough ; but a feeling Jk. 
me, that this 
could have been no other in fact thay 
iny dear old friend, who some five 
and-twe uty years ago rented a tene. 


s 


pane 


re proac h persuade s 


ment, which he was pleased to diy. 
with the appellation hese usec, 
about a mile from W estb« 


wily 
ru Green 
\lack, bow good men, and the good 


turus they do us, slide out of m mory, 


aod are recalled but by ihe surprise 
of some such sad memento as that 
which now hes before me 

Ile whom | mean was a retired 
half-pay officer, with a wife and tw 


yrown up daughters, whom he maw- 


t ed With the port and potions ¢ 
gentlewomen, upon that silencer pro 
ss il low Comely girls 


ger of lorgelting 


cheerful s Ippers— ln 

i e hospat Ivy, when first 

1 set t ti cottag¢e—the anx- 

" ster os woul you, Where 

y (sod kuoWws) wast 

l ' \lthea’s born in a 

i vy l { power of seil-en- 

iment, by which, in his maguit 

t wishes to entertain you, he mul- 
tioltied bis meaus to bounties, 


Lou saw with your bodily eyes m- 


heed what seemed a tre scrag—cold 
say strom the foregone meal—rem- 
nt hardly sufficient to send a men 

‘ mt from the dogr couteuted But 
in the copious will-—the revelling una- 
tt f your host—the * aud, the 

nh 9 NMaster Shallow,” whole Lbeeves 


ad before you— 
the pro 


low's cruse,the loaves 


were spre ccatombs— 


iredt 


isitOu. 


iy could not lessen, 


and fishes: cary 
nor he I ing dimiuish t—the stamima 


were i—the elemental bone stil 


i 
j 
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is Col. 
Jack. 
uM are 
» like 
this 
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hive 
lene. 
» Cig. 
use, 
reen 
g00d 
vory, 
prise 


that 


hul- 
ie 

j 
Olu 


Cis 


But 





} 5, | hear the Oj hand j 
creature exclaim ; “while we have, 
let us not want,” “ here is plenty 

want for nothing’ —with many more 
sich hospitable saytngs, the spurs ol 
appetite, ud old concomitants of 
snoking boards, and feast-oppressed 


hargers. Phen slidwg 4 single ra 


tio of SingzleGloucester upon his wife's 


plate, or the daughter's, he would 
couvey the remanent riod into his 
own, with a merry quirk of the neares 
the bone,” &e., and declaring that | 


universally preferred the outsude. Fe 





we had our ple distinctions, vou are 
to know, and some of us in a manner 
sale above the salt None but his 
guest or guests dre immed of tasting 


flesh) luxuries al night, the fragments 
were re hospitibus sacra Dut of 
one thing ofr another there was a 
wavs enough, and leavings: only he 
would sometimes fiotsi the remainder 
t, to show that he wished we 
savings. 


Wine we had none; nor, except 


on very rare occasions, spirits ; bul 


es sation of wine was there.— 
Some thiuw kind of ale I remember 
‘British beverage,” he would say 
“Push about, my boys;” ** Drink to 
your sweethearts, girls . Al every 
meagre draught atoast must ensue, or 
a song. All the forms of good liquor 
were there with none of the etlects 
Wanting. Shut your eyes, and vou 
will sweara capactous bowl of punel 
was foaming in the ceutre,with Th 
of geverous Port or Madeira radiating 


7 
tout fromeach of the table corners. ¥ ou 
got flust Lwithout knowing whence 
“tipsy upou w rds; aud reek niles 
the poteucy of his unpjerforming Bac 
chanalian encourayeents 

\ had our songs—‘ Whi s er, 


Why"—and the British Gi hers 


—in which last we were all obliged t 


bear chorus. Both the daughters sa 
Their proficiency was a nightly there 
—the masters he had given them— 


e “no-expence” which he spared 
wcomplish them in a scrence “ s0 
‘ ‘ OL Riot 


s] 


yer 
oad 





then—they could pot sing without 
the rustrument. 
cred, and by me never-to-be-vio- 
lated, Secrets of Poverty! Should! 
disclose your honest aims at grandeu;z, 
your make-shift effortsof magnificence? 
Sleep, sleep, with all thy broken 
keys, if one of the bunch be extant; 
thrummed by a thousand ancestral 
thumbs; dear, cracked spinnet of 
Louisa! Without menticn of mine, 
Le dumb, thou thin accompanier of 
her thinner warble ! A veil be spread 
over the dear delighted face of well 
deluded father, who wow haply lis- 
tening to cherubic notes, scarce feels 
siucerer pleasure than when = she 
awakened thy time-shaken chords re- 
wonsive to the twitterings of that 
encer Image of a voice, 
We were not without our literary 
talkeiwther. It did not extend far, but 
s far as it went it was good. It was 
ttomed well; had good grounds to 
go upou lu the collage was a room, 
which tradition authenticated to have 
been the same in which Glover, in 
lis occasional retirements, had penned 
the greater part of his Leonidas, 
Lhis circumstance was wightly quoted, 
though none of the present inmates, 
that | could discover, appeared ever 
tu have met with the poem in ques- 
tion. But that was no matter, Glo. 
ver had written there, and the anec- 
dote was pressed into the account of 
the family importance. It diffused a 
jearned air through the apartment, 
the little side casement of which (the 
poet's study window), opening upon 
asuperb view as far as to the pretty 
spire of Harrow, over domams and pa- 
trimonial acres, not a rood nor square 
yard whereof our host could call his 
wh, yet ive occasion to an immo- 


> 


~ 


derate expanston O:——vanity shall | 
call it?—1n bis bosom, as he showed 
them in a glowing summer evening, 
It was all his, he took itall in, and 
communicated rich portions of it to 
his guests. It was a part of his largess, 
fils hospitality - it was going over lis 

nds ; he was 1 for the tune of 











Captam Jackson, 


showing them, and you the implicit 


lookers upto his magnificence. 


He was a juggler who threw mists 
before your eyes—you had no time to 


detect his fallacies. He would say 
*haud me the silver sugar-tongs ;” 
and, before you could discover it w:s 
a siugle spoon, and that plated, he 
would disturb and captivate your ima 
gination by a misnomer of “ the urn” 
for a tea ketile; or by calling a home 
ly bench a sofa. Rich men direct 
you to their farviture, poor ones di- 
vert you from it ; he newther did one 
nor the other, but by simply assuming 
that every thing was liandsome about 
him, you were positively a! a demur 
what you did, or dud not see, at the 
cottage. ‘With nothing te live on, he 
seemed to live upou every thing. Lle 
had a stock of wealth in hes mind ; 
not that which is properly termed 
Content, for in truth he was not to be 
contained at all, but ove:flowed all 
bounds by the force of a maguiticent 
self.delusion. 

Enthusiasm is catching ; and even 
his wife, a sober native of North Bri- 
tain, who generally saw things more 
asthey were, was not proof agaist 
the continual collision of his credulity. 
Her daughters were discreet young 
women ; tithe main, perhaps, not 
insensible to their true circumstances, 
I have seen them assume a thoughtlu 
air at times. But 
ponderatisg opulence of bis fauney, 
that | am persuaded, not for any bali 
hour together, cid the y ever look their 
the face, 
There was no resisting the vortex of 
his temperament 
nation conjered up handsome settle- 
ments before their eves, which ke pt 
them up in the eve of the world too 
aud seem at last to have realised them- 
selves ; for they reed 
siuce, lam toid more than respectably 


such was the pre 


own prospects fairly in 


His riotous imagr- 


both have m 


It is long since, and my memory 


waxes dim on some subjects, or | 


should wish to convey some notion of 
whi h 


the manner in the pleasant 


creature deseribed the circumstances 


The Poet's Bridal Doy Nong 


of bis own wedding-day. 1 faintly re. 
member something of a chaise “and 
four, in which he made his entry ip. 
to Glasgow on that mor ning to fetch 
the bride home, or carry her thither, 
1 forget which. It so completely 
made out the stanza of the old ballad: 


When we came down through Glasgow 
town, 
We were a comely sight to see 
My love was clad in black velvet, 
And I myselfin cramasie. 


, 


I suppose it was the only occasion 
upon which his own actual splendour 
at all corresponded with the world’s 
that In homeiy 
cart, or travetling caravan, by what- 
ever huinble vehicle they chanced to 
be transported in le 88 prosperous Cays, 
the ride thro 
{ pou 


notions on subject 


gh Glasgow came back 
luis fancy, not as a humiliating 
coutrast, but as a fair occasion for re. 
verting to that one day's state. It 
seemed an “* equipage “ete rn,” from 
which no power of fate or fortune 
ouve mounted, had power thereafter 
ive him, 

There is some merit 


to disior 
mm putting a 
handsome face upon indigent circum. 
stances To swagger away the sense 
not be 
Tibbs, and 
detected, have 
our admiration thanconte mpt. 


of them before strangers, may 


always dtscommendable 
Bobadt!, even when 
rrore 
But for aman to put the cheat upon 
; to play the Bobaodil at home; 
and, stee ped in pove rty upto the lips; 


homsel 


to fancs himselfall the while chin-, 
deep ta riches, sa strain of constitu. 
tional pluilosophy, and a mastery 


was reserved for 
friend Captain Jackson. 


over fortune, which 


my old 





THE POET'S BRIDAL DAY SONG 


Oo! ny love's like the steadfast sun, 
Or streams that deepen as they rub; 
Nor hoary nor forty years, 

Nor moments betweensighs and tears,— 
Nor uichts of thought lavs of pain 
N cums of lreamed in vat 


haus, 


, nor 
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Nor mirth,nor sweetest song which flows 


To sober joys and soften woes, 
Caa make my heart or fancy fice 


One moment, my sweet wile, frou “hee 


Even while I muse, I see thee sit 

inmaiden bloom aud matron wit— 

Fair, gentle as when first | sued, 

Ye seem, but of sedater mood ; 

Yet my heart leaps as fond for thee 

Aswhen, beneath Arbigland tree, 

We stayed and wooed, and thought the 
moon 

Set on the sea an honr too soon ; 

Ur lingered mid the falling dew, 

When looks were fond and words were 
few 


Shough I see smiling at thy feet 

Five sons and a fair daughter sweet ; 

And time and care and birth t 

Have dimmed thine aud 
thy rose 5 

To thee and thoughts 

All that charms me of 

When words come down 
sought 

With gleams of deep enthusiast thought 

And fancy in her heaven flies free— 

They come,my love,they come from thee. 


me woes 


eye, touched 
of thee belong 
tale or song 3; 


like dews un- 


0, when more thought we gave of old 
To silver than some give to gold 
‘Twas sweet to sit and ponder o'er 
What things should 
bower ! 


deck our humble 


Twas sweet to pall, in hope, with thee 


lhe golden fruit trom Fortuve's tree 4 


Aud sweeter s hoose avd twine 

A garland for these locks of thine— 

Asong-wreath Which may grace my 
Jean, 

While rivers How and woods are green 


At times there come, as come their 


Grave moments of sedater thoucht,— 
When Fortune frow 3, hor lends 


night 
0 leam of he Stant ht 
Shines like 1 ra Ww " 
shower 
Othen T sce, while seated 1 
A mother's heart shins thine ey 
Aud pro il resolve and purpose ince 
Speak of thee more thau wor cu 
spe ik— 
} , 
tow seaa Ww ne 


The Poet's Bridal Day 


Song. Lord Byron. 


LORD BYRON 


From Dallas's Recollections of his Life 


‘ 


Ir is well known that Lord By- 
rou had an evident defect in one of his 
legs, which was shorter than the other 
a clob foot, On this 
subject he generally appeared very- 
susceptible, and sometimes when he 
was first introduced to any one, he be- 
trayed an uncomfortable consciousness 
of his defect by an uneasy change of 
position; and yet at other times he 
seemed quite devoid of any fee ling of 
the kind, and once I remember that, 
in conversation, he mentioned a simi 
lar Jameness of another person of con 


ind ended in 


siderable talents, observing, that peo- 
ple born lame are generally clever, 
Phis temporary cessation of a very 
acute susceptibility, is a phenomenon 
of the human mind for which it ts dif- 
ficult to account; unless perhaps it be 
that the thoughts are sometimes car- 
ried into a train, where, though they 
cross these tender chords, the mind is 
so occupied as not to leave room for 
the jealous feeling which they would 
otherwise excite. Thus, Lord Byron, 
in the ardour of composition, had not 
time to admit the ideas, which, in a 
less excited moment, would rapidly 
have with the 
thought of Pope's defornuty of person ; 
and the greater vanity of talent super- 


risen i =6connexion 


seded the lesser vanity of person, and 


produced the same effect of deadening 


his susceptibility om the conversation 
to which | allude, 
What his Lordship's susceptibilities 


were we know not, but the picture of 
his quitting Cngland is a melancholy 
i _ 


“\isanthropy, disgust of life lead. 


i t epticem and impiety, prevail- 

his heart and embittered his ex- 

s e. Ele had for some time past 

been wrossty attacked in several low 

tions, which he bore however 

vith more temper than he did the 

blhud headlong assault on his genius 
by the Edinburgh Review Una 

‘ 1 “ 
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Orrell hf poke 
of women, such | mean as he neither 
dreaded nor abhorred, more as play- 
things than companions. As 
mestic happiness he had uo idea of it 
* A large family,” he said, “ appesred 
like opposite ingredients mixed pei 
force in the same salad, and he never 
relished the composition.” Uufortu- 
nately, having never mingled in family 
circles, he new nothing of them; and, 
from being at first left out of them by 
his relations, he was so« ompletely dis- 
gusted that heavoided them, expecially 
the female part. “| consider,” said he, 
* collateral ties as the work of preju- 


Greaded and ail 


7 ) 
for do- 


dice, and not the bound of the heart, 
which must choose for itself un- 
shackled.” It was in vain for me to 


argue that the nursery, aud a simularity 
of pursuits and enjoyments im early 
life, are the best foundations of friend 
; and that to choose 
freely, the knowledge of home was as 
requisite as that of wider circles. In 


those wider circles he 


ship and of love 


had found no 
friend, and but few companions, whom 
he used to 
gatets, but real his 
heart, with little rezard, sometimes 
He used to tath of one 
young man, who had been bis school 
fellow, with an 
flattered himself was retarned 


receive with an assumed 


inditlerence at 
with sarcasia 
affection which he 
casionually met this friend at his apart- 


! lust 


Thet portraits, by capt 


before 
Newstead, 


ments, ts excursion to 


tal painters, were elegantly frame 


aud surmounted with their respect 


coronets, to be exchanged. H 
whether tought by ladies in 


to neg le t Lord Byro 1, Oractuated ly 


a frivolous incoustaney, be gradually 


number of las calls 
Q)y th 


Lord Byron made no complaint, tll 


lessened the ma 


their duration, » however, 
the very day | went to take my leave 
of him, which was the o1 
his departure, 


pre viousto 
1 found him bursting 


* Will you beheve 


with indignation. 


it,” said he, “ | have just met ***, and 
asked him to come aud sit an | t 
with on he ex w j S 











WisiGco you ft s as CX ? 
Lhe was enzgayed 


ladies to go sh 


with bis mother and 
pping! And he 


niorrow, to be ab. 


some 
knows | set out t 
sent for years, perhaps never to return! 

1 do not believe | shall 
leave behind me, vourself and family 


Friendship ! 


excepted, and perhaps my mother, a 


siwele being who will care what be. 


comes of me" 

At this period of his life his mind 
was full of bitter discontent. Already 
satiated with pleasure, and disgusted 


with those compantous who have 





other resource, be had resolved on 
mastering his appetites; he broke up 
his harams; and he reduce 1 his palate 
to a dict the most le and abste- 
mious; but the passions of the heart 
were too mighty, vor dil it ever enter 


his mind to overcome them: resent. 


ment, anger, and hatred held fall sway 


over him, and his greatest gratifica- 
tion at that time was in overcharging 


aalt 


his pen with gall, which flowed in 


every direction ust individuals, his 


country, the world, the untverse, crea 


tion, and the Creator. Ele might have 
he onght to have been, a dif- 
ind he but too well 
vwccounts for the unfortunate bins of bys 


wing lines :— 


beconn 


ferent creature 


u the foll 


lisposition 
Een I-—least thinking of a thoughtless 


ic rigitt and choose 


7 
+ 


] took of him on the 


June 


leave 
ind he left) Le 


} 
Mork Ul 
m We iis 


the 
still 


7 ‘, Won 


next wcts were 
unsettled, 

Dur ny has two years, 
Lord Byron kept up very little inter 
had 
ind, diselaiming 

n the 


absence of! 


wugland, whi h he 


course with } 
left witha * 
all 


sourecdcnu 


itlachments, and ever lef 


nrale rier a ] 
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d he 
ab. 
inn! 
hall 
nily 
ra 
he. 
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dif. 
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L d 
which altende d the publication of the 
first Cantoof Childe Harold, however, 
produced a strange effect. Mr. D 
says it made such an alteration in his 
original character “that the traits 
which might give us an insight into his 
mind at the one period, will scarcely 
afford us ground to form any judg 
ment of it on the other,” 

Among the other marks of favour 
which the 1 Childe Harold 
brought down upon its author, was th 
notice of the Prince Rege nt, and the 


nown of 


ondes«: tisiol of a lady vw hose amour 

with his Lordship seems to have been 
begun in admiration of his genius 

*“] was vow 

. 

tosee Lord Byrou in a new potat of 

The town 


pany, as usual in the spring. 


says his biog rapher 


view. was full of com 


Besides 
the speech he made on the brame 


breaking Ball, be 


| igain altracted i 
tice ow the Catholn 


* (luestion, which 
Peers thi 


was agitated warmly by the 


the beginning of April. His name was 
every mouth, aud his poem in every 

had. Heconverted criticism to a 
ition, aud admiration to love i las 


ed with passages which 





stanzas aboun 


Mpress d onthe hearts of his readers, 
pity for the mises ible feelings of a 
youlh who could express so admirabl 
what bi t; andl this pity, unitog 
with the delight pot Gia it 1 hits 
poetry, generated a general affection 


{which he kuew not 


while the real fruit f a ( Ss 
lered around hina, he slectcd them, 
} became absorbed ww cratifieations 
that could ouly teud to myure the ve 
putation he had gamed lle 4 
lessedly lespised the so ty of women, 
yet female adulation t me the most 
aplivating charm to hits wt 
ad not achoitted the " 
amily ftoany degre finttmacy : bits 
aunts, Lis Cousins, hep af a cis 
lance, dud even lis sister shared 
like fate Among the admirer 
had 9a {their tribut ia prose or ver 
lothe muse of the P » Elias 
dlrealy meut é one w r 
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knowledgment of the receipt of 
her letter. Tle had treated that letter 
ly, and said he would not answer 
it. tle was not able to keep his reso- 
lution; aud on finding his correspond. 
eut to be a fine young woman, and 
distinguished for eecentric notions, he 
became so enraptured, so intoxicated, 
that his time and thoughts were al- 
most eutirely devoted to reading her 
letters and answering them. One 
morning he was so absorbed in the 
compusition of a letter to her, that he 
barely noticed me as I entered the 
l said, ‘ Pray go on;’ and sat 
down atone side of the table at which 
he was writing, where | looked overa 
for some time. Finding 
that he did not conclude, | looked at 
was astonished at the com- 
plete abstraction of his mind, and at 
the emanation of his sentiments on his 
countenance. Ele bad a peculiar smile 
ps; his eyes beamed the plea- 
sure he felt from what was passing from 
his imagtnation to his paper; he looked 
then at his writing, but I 
iaded he did not see me, and 
that the though!s with which he teem- 
ed prevented his discerning any thing 
ibouthim. Isaid, * Isee you are deeply 
[lis ear was as little open 

as his eye to vision. I got 
which he said, ‘ Pray sit.’ I 


room 


newspaper 


| 1m, and 
! 


bey 
On fils 


at me and 


am pers 


wered that | would return. This 
roused hima little, and hesaid ‘1 wish 
you would.’ Ido not think he knew 


what passed, or observed my quitting 


hia [his scene gave me great pain. 


I} began to fear that his fame would be 


deat bought. Previous to the ap. 
pearance of Childe Harold's Pilgri- 
mage, bis mind had gained some ime 


portant conquests over hissenses; and 


lalso thought he had barred bis heart 
varnst the grosser attacks of the pas 

rofl {\ lf these avenues of dee 
truct to the soul were again to be 


vu open by the publication of the 


poem, it were better that it had never 
t j hed. | called apow thin 
1 iv, When | fuued him in his 








He told me tu 


uanal good humour, 
whom he had been writing, and said 
he hoped | never thought hin rude. | 
took my usual liberty with him, and 
honestly warved him agaist his new 


dangers. While | was with him the 
lady's page brought him a new letter 
He was a fair-faced delicate boy of thir- 
teen or fourteen years old, whom one 
might have taken for the lady herself. 
He was dressed in a scarlet hussar 
jacket and pautaloons, trimmed in 
front in much the same manner with 
silver buttons and twisted silver lace, 
with which the narrow slit cutls of his 
jacket were also embroidered. [le 
had light hair curling about his face ; 
and held a feathered fancy lat in his 
hand, which completed the scenic ap- 
pearance of this urchin Pandarus. | 
could not but suspect at the time that 
it wasa disguise, If so, he never dis- 
closed it to me, and as he had hitherto 
had no reserve with me, the thought 
vanished with the object of it, and I 
do not precisely recollect the mode of 
his exit. I wished it otherwise, but 
wishing was in vain.” 

“Lord Byron was the wonder of 
grey-beards, aud the show of fashion- 
able parties, At one of these, he hap 
pened to go early when there were 
very few persous assembled; the Re- 
gent went in soon after; Lord Byron 
was at some distance from him in the 
room. On being wformed who he 
was, his Royal tlighness sent a gentle. 
man to him to desire that he would be 
presented. The presentation of course 
took place; the Regent expressed his 
admiration of Clilde Harold's Pilgri- 
mage, and continued a conversation, 
which so fascinated the Poet, that had 
nt not been for an accidental deferring 
of the next levee, he bade tair to be 
come a visitor at Carlton. Llouse, if not 
a complete courtier. 

* Leatled ov him on the morning for 
which the levee had been appointed, 
and found him im a full-dress court 
suit of clothes, with his fine black batr 
nt powder, which by no means suited 


I] wus s Inprised, 


lis countenuen 


Tord By ii. 


ey 


as he had not told me that he shout 
go to Court; and it seemed to me 4s 
if he thought it to apolo. 
gize for his intention, by his obsery. 
ing, that he could not in decency but 
do it, as the Regent had done him the 
honour to say that he hoped tosee him 
br spite of his as. 
sumed philosophical contempt of roy 
alty, and of his decided junetion with 
he had not been able 
to withstand the power‘ul operation 
of royal praise ; which, however, con- 
tinued to influence him ouly till flat 
tery of amore cougenial kind diverted 
hun from the enjoyment ofthat whieh 
for a moment he was cmposed to r 


recessary 


at Carlton Llouse. 


the Opposition, 


ceive. ‘The levee had been suddenty 
put off, and he was dressed before he 
was informed of the alteration which 
had taken place. 

* It was the first and the last time 
he was ever so dressed, at least for a 
British Court 





CONSTANCY 


Can the heart chinge 
When it hath made unto itself re 
And place of worship, sanctitied by ail 
Those gentle tees that are as chains or gol 
Ait nof ng years, a fat ke wor 
Made bright and 5 by heeping ’s-Js not this 





The Paradise of Love 


Ave, Ict us look on all 
And see how all have changed. 


tround, 


This jasmine, with its amber shower, 
How its green stems have ranged 


[his mountain-ash, whose fower-fill'd 
houghs 
Spread like a cloud at noon— 
Whose shade is as a haunted place 


For the sweet airs of June 


Twas but a little shrub when fist 
I wreathed amid thy ar 


Its berries, like the coral crown 


Mhat the sea-maidens wear, 
One of my carliest gifts of love 
Were apy les from von tree; 


And then the red fruit of its bough 
Might well be offered thee 

Now it stauds, a deserted thing, 

WN desulate and bare 
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the | 
Aug 
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struc 
Lore 
} 

Oe gil 
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look 
he s 
way: 
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ery. 
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1 c Pu f 
Ihe grey moss with’ring round the 
t £ 
And not a leaf ts there 
§udin this dream of chance and chang 
We, too, bave had our part— 
ls years,inut ace, mutt melt h cl ang’! 
luall, except the heart. 





But there at least there 18 no change ; 
There Love is burning sill; 

As constant as th tu at neoi 
Qn yonder southern hill 


THL PORTRAIT PAINTI 


Ar the appomted hour | waited on 
my new sitters, the first of whom was 
the head of the family, the Flow. Mr. 
{ugustas Eibor muh, and after a few 
preliminanes were arranged, he took 
his seat. 
vertibly handsome, 


Hew stocont: 


inthe usual acceptation of the word, 
bat linay b and 
farehead had vothing of the Apollo; 
w depended on the and white 


uaprle xiou for eflect, not 


fastidious—lius nose 


red 
its of his « 


tothe finely blended light ul 


} 
Psi ide 


ountenance and expression ; there 
want il, but how did] 

think so when bis wil 

my elbow whispering, loud enough 
for him to hear and “Isnt his 
and his figure too 1s 
“Ny love 
ghed forth, read to me, or—stay, it 
will be better, play to me.” She had 
strack a few uotes; “ No— give me 
Lord Byron, dear.” He accordingly 
“7 stuod at Venice on the 
ghs, &e." Gl reaching “She 
looks a sea Cybele fresh from ocean ;" 
he suddenly stopped : “ Phat lune al 
Ways annoys me, he exclammed ; * he 


was a of so 


lure to was 
smile, 
face exquisite? 
° hie 


perfect symuinelry 


eg 


} { P 
wide 
vridve ol st 


lays the stress on the wrong syllable, 
aud mi such a slave to harmony 
I was surprised to hear it, for I had 


t remarking a pecohar want of 


veeu 
that quality i his reading ; and some 
reflections arose in my mind, which it 
was well he could not divine. 

Now and then my sitter, 
his studied posture, loun 


leaving 
red towards 


ohtnuwerfiss, in vluch h advast 


Pucuier O85 
| his dress, smoothed his eye-brows, 
thus “ re-strong his bow, 
retarned to the 


having 
filled tus quiver,” 
charge 

As the admiring partner of his life 
was also to share his totlsim this par- 
ticular, she occasionally assumed the 
vacant chair. She was nothing be- 
hind her lord in the opinion she en- 
tertained of her own ¢harms, having 
been even from infancy, asshe assured 
me, considered a beauty. 

Many an hour she devoted to me, 
ind at length | produced a likeness ; 
| could'nt help it, Lhnow it was un- 
pardonable, and [ kiss the rod; it 
was gazed at, censured, abused, re- 

ted; she agreed to sit again—to 
try an entirely new style, “my poor 
face! no artistever yet succeeded.” 
She chose tv appear as Hebe, and so 
she did—it was an excellent picture 
totally unlike the former; “ but Mam- 
ma,” said her little daughter, “ what 
is that little jug for ? and the lady 
looks so cold without her gown, poor 


thing '" 
I'his little connoisseur next took 
her place with her brother, and an 


infant ten months old claimed my 
care: the latter having previously 
determived uot to submit te any such 
infliction, made it a point to whine 
and * skirl,” aud sulk, and storm, and 
rage ; during which the nurses at- 
tered all the inexpressive sounds that 
ire resorted to on similar occasions, 
tilla new Babel woke; there were 
the knockings, the dancings, the 
whirlings, the joggings, threateniog 
discomfiture to all my apparatus. [| 
bore it all, however, and came off in 
triumph, having produced three che. 
rubs, without the wings or surround- 
ing clouds. They were pronounced 
inimitable, and [ saved my credit with 
but little sacrifice of truth, foran ugly 
child is so rare—how 1s it possible 
that infancy and innocence can look 
otherwise than beautifal! Their 
clear bright eyes, their soft, rose-hued 
cheeks, their round saiall limbs,—art 
:onot flatter them. 
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(oh intancy ! aught cau move 
The coldest heart t pity at tu love 
*I were surely found in thee 


Dim pas $s mark 

Stern manhvod’s brow, where age im- 
presses dark 

The stealing lines of sorrow, but thine 
eyes 

Wear not distrust, nor grief, nor per 


jury 

The next family that claimed my 
attention was one much more tatcrest- 
had 


consisted of a 


ing than I been accustomed to 
meet with. It 
three daughters, and a mother, blind 
and infirm. I am 
exact rank, but | conceive the father 
in bus 


lather, 


ignorant of their 


formerly been 


must have Hess 
though now retuwed from busy lite t 


the cou ry 


’ 


a beautiful cottage in 


where his constaut occu tlow Was 
gardening ; so devoted was he to ihis 
passion that his onte ard man wdicated 


professor of that ancient 

it was difficult 

the lerd of 
' 


vu) 
a regular 
art, no amatew 
for strangers to recognize 
the mansion im his blue 


apron, and clouted h 


and 


» | hed-up 
The tender 


and unremilting alfention of the two 


Ol. 


youngest girs, 


who were tu us, to 
their mother, delighted me extremely 


i did not see the eldest for some tinw, 
aud lobserved that when her uname 
was mentioned, a sadness seen ) 
follow, and silence, as if it roused 
some feelings that could not be tm. 


mediately suppressed ; this raised ny 
her; 


chance of my wish bemg 


but lhiad litt ¢ 
uratily 


Lhetwuins were 


curiosity to see 


she never appeared, 
very charming, they sang the prettiest 
duets imagwmable, their voices blended 
sO sweetly, they looked so tnnocent 
and placid, and yet there wi 
uneasiness that Leould not pe 
I should have thought it was the bling- 
their 


trar quil, so resigned, 


S sunic 


netrate, 


ness of parent, but she was > 


employed her- 
coustantly with one litthe work 


or other, and spoke vt) cheerfully 
ibout ber wfliction, that it could not 
be that 


that rest 


‘i)d« 


ree, ti 


y station ts not this con. 
ap 


fined place of 
One 


sorrow 


morning chat ce 


gratified me 





With a sight of the meognita, I had 

arrived earher than usnal, and the f- 

mily were not prepared for me: 
il ' 

while | waited, observing that a glass 


door which led into the verden stood 


open, Lstrolicd out, and following the 


rection ofa terrace trom whence a 
fine view Wwe s and hills ¢ xtended, 
lcame toa shack walk of mes, the 
‘ ness and beauly of which invited 
me to vo on \fter sauntering up 
this avenue, | stood before a rumed 


arch overgrown with climbing plauts, 


nd wile h, na smal 


rounded by high 


bey: court sue 


broken fragments 


of stone, an uligue fountam was 
playioy thie Outof what might be 
Acave or vrotto | was 1G Vancing 
when the sound of music arrested my 


steps, and listening attentively, Lheard 


thie foliowmg words, accompanied 
with much taste by a guitar. 
one 
Dhit t igh | ng re. 
il 
A ‘ restore; 
b> i hou when we loved 
Mie nel may ne more! 
] bine inay be, 
i Lieve ca ‘ hie 
? ! 1 | is | vn 
i t ernsl’d name, 
l rt na t shave th wh, 
ud see thee ¢ ‘ miyselt the same. 
lic same a t j howh to care, 
i t . rr “ Paespan 
The last words were interrupted 
by deepstghs, and | heard the sooth- 
me Voue oie Hthe twin sisters sav! 
“Dear An which name betraved 
some thesecret ,why do vou sing that 
ne @ you know at Ways makes vou 
» melancholy ; now do come in and 


clure ; it will be fimshedto 


eo the | 


vay,and Wwe must hear your opinion.” 


\ deep low voiwe auswered, “Aye, 
now; let me go now. | had rather 
not stay here they come to meso 
often, and I bevin t crow terrified— 


e | fe — e . ‘ 


4 ec thc bow 
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ana 
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COVE 
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mew! 
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ny 
vont. 
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ny 
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wot 
fanta 
elit 
se ' 


whi 


sal 
lately 
mer] 
Sh 
her | 
youl 
Jears 
tone, 
Wintel 
stac¢ 
bane 
frien 
some, 
wrote 
sue 
syurec 


ana un 











at the end of the cave? "See what, 


y dear sister 2" sank my friend 
« The spirits to be sure » Was the 
sewer; “thisis them time to come, 
aul if we go directly we shall miss 
them—come 

At these words they came out of 
the grotto; | intended to have re 


tired before they cived me, but 


too late, 


per 
ind fin 
covered | jomned them when my young 


was ing | was dts- 


acquaintance with some embuarrass- 
meut, introduced her eldest sister, 
Mrs. - - The latter receiwed 
my salutations without apy marks of 
confusion, or any of that wilduess | 
had been so much startled at im hes 

nversation. She was dressed u 
deep mourning,a long white veil was 


wound round her head in rather a 
fantastic manner, and her beautif 

light auburn tresses escaped from it; 
she was very pale and delicately fair, 
which was more remarkable frou the 


contrast formed by her large, full, 
hazel eyes, shaded by dark lashes, that 
gave them the etlect of deep black ; 
her face altogether was one, such as 


Guido loved to represent, and tts ex 


reme pensive beauty quite charmed 
me. Lbsaw her requently atterwards, 
she neverspoke,and | regarded her 
salovely wis " Lier story ) heard 


lately from an old woman,who had fore 
tive 


riy period ot 


merly been a domestic of 
She had at a very ¢ 


her 


famaly, 


life formed an attachment toa 


young man, her semior only by a few 
| 


years, Who bemg entirely without for- 
tone, and intl irmy—a circumstance 
witch she knew would bea great ob- 
stacle with ber famrly,—had ttle 


hance of obtamrnyg the consent of her 
He was hand. 


devoted; he 


friends to their union 


some, agreeable and 


wrote the most ¢ NCpuastVe verses, at leaat 





she could not buat tumk so, forshe im 
sired them: they were both young 
adimprodent, and thought 
When hearts arc ‘din one soft el 
All joy the mome 
Ah every } i ‘ ‘ ‘ 
tha 


» pul 


gular Sw 


acemne 383 
Iu short they were privately mar. 
re |, and soow after ber husband re. 
orders to accompany his regi 
meut to This severe 
sumouncement to the lovers, but they 
had noalteruative but to part with tears 
ind mutual vows, still re solving tocon- 
ceat their marrage till better fortune 
should smile on them. 


( ve 


In«ia! was a 


Hler sorrow, which she found it im- 
possible to hide, ina little time betray- 
ed hersecretto her mother; and con- 
trary to the expectations the fears of 
the lovers had conjured up, the news 
ilmly received, but her 
father in bisavxiety forthe happiness 

beloved cinid, immediately set 


oniy 


was nol 


ons ou foot for her jomimng 
her husband. All was arranged, and 

|—she reached the Cape, 
the tomb of him whom she 
ht! he had been seized with a fe- 
ver which had carried him off in a few 

1s She returned broken-hearted 
to her parents, and when her son was 


eembarke 


born, his mother had no longer power 
her her intellect 
became deranged; and, though by de- 
crees she partially recovered from that 
fHiction, deep fits of melancholy fre- 
jveu ly visited her miod, and rendered 
her tneap ble of in society, 
Her mother’s blindness and the loss of 
her infant increased her sorrows and 
her malady 


to welcome child; 


jomimg 


She was extremely gen- 


tle aud fearful in the extreme—no 
violence was to be dreaded from her— 
she excited the tenderest compassion, 
but no feeling of terror; ber frequent 


theme was that chosen in the song I 
heard, namely, complamt of the in- 
onstancy of some cherished object— 
such is tthe inconsistency of madness; 
so does it add bitterness to grief by 
imaginary wrougs—for her love 


he had the truest heart, 


Oh! he was heavenly true, 





SINGLLI 


AR SURNAMES 


Mra. Cot & the antiqu irv, Was very 


madustrious incollecting names; and, 


lis volte f garantie ripts, 





oh Ny 


he said he had the isutention, some 
time or other, of making alist of such 
as were more particularly striking and 
odd, mm =order to form the foundation 
of an essay on the subject. A friend of 
the present writer has gone much fur- 
ther than Mr. Cole, and has collected 
several thousand rare names, which 
he bas partly classifie?. One list con 
sists of names of trades and occupations, 
euch as Baker, Butcher, &c.; a se- 
cond,of things—asBuckle, Boot,Chalk: 
a third, of animals—as Hog, Fox, 
Lamb; a fourth of birds—as Duck, 
Goose, Partridge; a fifth of fish—as 
Salmon, Roach; asixth of fraits and 
tHowers—as Cabbage, Rose; aseventh 
Black, 


Among other classes, there is oue of 


P 
of colours-—as Brown, we. 


compuund names, some of which pass 
‘Phat \ 
Thoroughzood and Mr. Goocenoug 


all human understandiog, 


were originally both very cespretabl: 
personages, there can be no doubt; 
that Mr. Merry weather avd Mr. Far. 
weather were farmerswhen they got 
their titles, ts almost as certain as that 
Mr. Gotobed 
gular habits, and Mr.Cratherall a great 
Lightfoot and Mr. 


presente das 


Was aman of very re 
economist, Me 
tleavysile, 
striking 
Mr. Gathergood and Mr. Sca tergood 
Mr. ] ouyveatrs it 

is reasonable to suppose was a great 
Mi ssrs Hlozsflesh and Pictat 
nothing ele than pork 


probably, 
contrast in ther persons as 


did ms ther habits 


listener 

could be 
butchers Mr. Strangeways Was, no 
doubt, an eccentric; and Mr Bird- 
a bird-fancier. Mr. Drtok. 
Mr. Drinkmilk we 
dently two very abstemionus gentle 
men; while Mr. Drinkdregs was most 
likely a hanger ou at some tap-room 
‘There are a thousand others, all ra 
tional enough; bat what are we to 
Iwelve trees, ‘Tradescan’, 
Leatherbarrow 2?) and 


w hiistle 


’ 


water and re een 


make of 
DPhickbroom, 
not to attempt to enumerate, whai are 
really tnoumerable, what shallsay to 


® Wetall 


coud 


such a hame as Nearedevi 


these are real names, and we 


mike tin ’ *streti hi t 





jucar 





Nurnames 


o doom.” 


That many of these names 
are nicknames there cau be vo doubt, 
as much so as that of Mary Cut end. 
come-ayain, who was tired at the Old 
Bailey Sessions, in April, 1745, and 


death in that name. 
Names sometinies form a singular asso. 
thus the Duke of 
Wellington, in a visit tosome place in 
ihe country, (though we forget the 
was conducted by 

Is partnerships we 

a stugular junction of 
Bowyer and 


sentenced to 


clation or contrast: 


name of the town, 
a Mr. Coward 
often discover 


names—for tistance, 


Fletcher (frem the French fiechter, an 
arrow Carpenter and 3 ood, Spi- 
wwe and Lamb, Sage and Gossling, 

t fit end Cutwell (tailors), Long 
i Pshort, 1 rd and k ng, Ke, The 
‘ patton sometines associates very 
Hiarh with the names we have 

hk wi thecares and surgeons of 


i t 
the uames of Luttlefe ir B tcher, Death, 
Coffin; 


out, a stable keeper; 


Pic, a pastry-cook ; Ride. 
fugvwell, a den- 
tnaster; 
ind two hosiers 


tist; Lightfoot, a dancing 
Mixwell,a publican; 
ofthe names of Foot and Stocking, 
Wealso recollect asignu,with “ Write, 
late Read and Write” iserbed on it, 
Hlymeu, too, plays sad vagaries with 
termes, We have secon Mr Goo 
married to Mass Evil) Mr. Bacon to 
Miss Pease " \Ir. Brass to Miss Mould, 
mid AIr. Gladdish to Miss Cleverly, 
N imes Tike 
an epigram in some of the daily papers, 


friend fas 


these are sure to produce 


mid of suchepizgrams our 

made a large collection; but as we 
have already extended the limits we 
ortzinally assigned to this article, we 
shall conclude with two or three 


inecdotes connected wirh surnames 
Phe I mperor of Germany, Jose ph IL. 


in his visit to Rome, went to see th 


Princess Santacroce, a young lady ot 


sivcular beauty, who had an evening 
convrersazions This  ctreumstance 
give birth tothe following pasqui- 
' ve, wiech appe ired the next morn- 


’ Vasquin isks Marforto— “ What 


iy the Emperor Joseph come to Rome 
? ‘ Ah 


ré r,jorio an 
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Santa Cr ce *—-lo kiss the Holy ( “ross, 
A more fatal equivoque was perhaps, 
never produc ed by surnames than the 
following :—Count Valavoir was a 
general in the French service, aud dis- 
tinguished himself under the great 
Turenne. It happened that while 
they were lying encamped before the 
evemy, the Count one evening at 

tempted to pass one of the sentinels 
after sun-set. The sentinel immedi- 
ately challenged him, and the Count 
answered“ Va-la-voir,” which liter ry 
signifies “Go and see" The soldier, 
who took the words in this sense. in 
diguantly repeated the challeuge, and 
was answered in the 


Sime manner, 


whereupon the man fired his piece 
and shot him dead. 
VARIETIES 
Pleaswre.—Pleasure is to wome 


what the sun isto the flower ; if mode 


rately enjoyed, ttbeautifies, it refreshes, 
and improves; if immoderately, it 
withers and destroys, But the dutiws 
of domestic life exercised as they 
must be in retirement, and « 

forth all the seusibi 
are perhaps as necessary tothe full 


her the 


blis 


ities of the female, 


charms is 
to the 
confirming its beauty, and increasing 


development of 
shade and the shower are 


rose, 


is fragrance. 


November.— This month,surrounded 
as itis by the “rais of the year,” nivy 
be suid to be peculiarly Ceroted to con 
templatr n: we naturally surrence 
Ourselves to the gratitude ¢ 1 st ous 
thoushtfalness,and deep and ioteres 
ng impressions are borne home of 
the beart im every breath that se hie 
mevery beau that yids, and in every 
variety ot coiouring that } s ie 
lauds ape 
Where are now the « amit Howers, 

Which of old we ‘ 

Lox k neg pwarus at | 

lo the | ile bl 
Where's the once red regal ge” 

Aud the J:/y | ‘ i 
And the mse h arose 


1.) | ' 


Vari 
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Seme ure withered—some ure dead— 
Others now have no perfume, 

Ihis doth hang its sullen head, 

Phat hath lost its bloom 

Music and Money.—A punster be- 
ing asked by a musician, whether he 
was not a lover of harmony, replied, 
“Ves; but | prefer it when it is 
ibridged ; for then it is money, and 
that, my friend,is the better half of it. 
[have no objection to your notes, but 
1 like those of the Bank of England 
much better; your's may make good 
tones, but those infinitely the best of 
—** How so ?—that bank notes 
are excellent things | will allow, but 
what tune will they make 2” 
“The very best tune in the world—s 
fortune.” 

Eytaph.—In_ Bisbrooke church- 
yard, Rutlandshire, there is a large 
stone raised to the memory of a wag 
on the top is the representa- 
tion of a waggon and horses, a gate, 
and a waggoner ; 
each side is decorated with mmplements 
f husbandry. After the age of the 
person, time of death, &c., &c., there 
ire the following lines :— 


tunes,” 


pray 


gonet 


u green hedge, 


Here lies the body of Nathaniel Clarke, 

\\V vever did no harm in the light, vor 
n the dark ; 

But io bis blessed horses taking great 
delight, 

And often travelled with them by day 
and by night, 

Samuel Foote.—* Life’s a poor 
Phar Shakspeare makes Falstafl 
not ys witty, but the cause of wrt 

others; and Goldsmith said that 
no mat ‘ dhemCalebWh tefoord's 
company without catel y the uch of 
’ r The Eogtist Anstophanes, 

' eo was called, was one of these: 

greiter proof cau be given of 

his powers than rethe following 
related by De. Johnson :— 

4 titst time,” said he, “1 was in 
, with I te, Was at Fi Ther 

{ i uy “ ! ‘mion of 
uw, | was esolved not to be 

" bit is very dificult to 
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on eating my dinner pretty sullenly, 
affectug votto mud him: but the 
dog became so irresistibly comic, that 


I was obliged to lay down my knife 
and fork, throw myself back in my 
chair, and fairly laugh it out. Sir, he 
was irresistible !" 

Foote was one day invited to dine 


at Merchant ‘la:lors’ Hall; and so 
well pleased was he with the 
tainment, that he sat tllthe chief part 
of the company had !eft the ball, At 
length rismg, 
both 


cuter 


he sani—* Gentlemen, 
I} wish sou goud wight 
- Both r" 
pany, “why you must be drunk, Foote 
* Thave 


counting you and there are 


very 
exclammed one of the com 
; 
here are twenty of us. *- been 
yusteiel 
teen; and asnine tators make aman, 
Pm right 1 wish you both very gi 
night.” 

Dining at the house of a gentleman 
where the Bishop of 
Foote was in high spirits, aud as ful 
of effervescence as a bottle 
beer. 
entire usurpation of the conversation 


Was pres t, 
9! spruce. 


The bishop being angry at the 


by Foote, ilter ‘vaiting with consider 
able impatience, exclaimed—* When 
will that player leave off preaching ?” 
“Oh! my Lord,” said Foote, “ the 
amoment IT am made a bishop !" 
Jnstinct 
rppendaces of \ big 


Animal \mong the 


many rural . 
there happened, a good many vears 
ago, to be a fine old gander, «ho bad 
lived from youth to age in the ss 
delightful» tpund whose remarkal 
though well authenticated exp ts, 
wre well 


From the real ae no supertor $2 





city of this bird, be al he me ureat 
favourite thie mer | prutor 
of Arbighind, who use to take much 


pie mure in seetg the sent = 
strutting tl ugh the long grass, re 
bukiug the reproach f every stranger, 
ind leading fortha long trata of each 
mg vouuy, to dip tietr shoot \ 
nions m the waters of the S va 


however, 


(ne seasou, 
mands for a Christmas gor ov the 


midmicht aenieda sof the toy a 


the foulmart had become so ume 
rander wag left 


Withosta single helpmate—a misfor 


rous, that the poor old 


tune which he deplored dayand meh 
by many a doleful aud sorrowful note 


These 


escape the observation of Myr 


affectionate repinings did not 
( raik's 
servants, and orders had just been is. 
sued for replacing the extirpated 
breed of geese, when the 


widowed 
biped suddenly disa} peared, to the 
great regret of the whole family. One 
blamed the fox, another the foulmart 


1 the gipsies ; 


’ 
and a thors but the event 
were all mistaken; 
Mr. Craik was 


cnfermg the breakfast parlour, he 


known cackle 


proved that they 


for one morning s 


he irda wetl » and im. 





" itely OX med, “If old Sta 
! not nt wed, worried, | 
‘ have sworn thats ry 

Phe ea Was Henri itely repeated, 
4 , ny out to the lawn, or on 
looking out of th “ nv, Mr. bb. be 
held the deutical « 1 gander, st 

rounded by a whole Hock o! bouny 
lady veese, whose ipproach he was 
thus { roudly announciu uv. ind whose 


wings were still dripping with the 


brine of that element through which 
he had taughtthem to pilot their way 
for a distance of at least twelve or fil- 
teen miles. This siugular occurrence 
r , excited a good deal of tuler 
est, a ifter mak Revery ng ry,it 
ippearcd hat the gander had etiher 
bie carried away by the roe of the 
tide, or bad voluntarily swam fo the 
site siore,whct landing ot sour 
Kuglis rm, he had immediately a 
t nea imiscit t one of tl owners 
) s i yourned with her tl shi 
had hatehe pretty numer b 
\t le rth, f ling that! | reare 
| noi r tantly t ¢- peo} his la- 
‘ ' retr t,o whi mote 
j tat a r attracted by the 
v \rbigland, while sporting 
ul sy Vay mn sume Clear suniy 
moruimg, be e more ventured t 
ross the water, carrying w iim 
] ’ wuse, and | y ‘ 
toa P 


